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American Steam Laundry.
HUTTON & OSWALD, Proprietors.

Telephone 107, West Sherman Street, |

HUTCHISON, :

KANSAS.

T. J. Wolfersberger,

AUCTIONEER

(Suecessor to I. Wolfarsberger)
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Prices to suit the times. Reslden
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The Oldest Wholesale Whisky Howse
in Kansas City.

Standard Liquor Gompany,
OLIVER & BRYAN,

Established by R. 8. Patterson 1808
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ARE BIRDS GUIDED BY STARS?

An Attempt jo Bolve the Great Myastery
of Bird Migration.

In an article on “Birds of Passage™
the Chautaugquan says If one deslres
an explanation for the great mystery
of bird migration, there being nothing
else that will answer, he will have to
accept the theory of hereditary knowl-
edge, & knowledge of the unfalling
#tara, The Great Bear and Orion ap-
peared at the same time In our reglon,
even when the divisions of land and
water ware very diffsrent than they are
today. That the stara are the guldes
of birds ngrees with the fact that they
fly at remarkable heights, often above

the olouds, and that wandaerers lomse |

thelr way when they stray Into clouds
and mists, On starlight nights strag-
gling birds are seidom poticed. When
the sky Is overcast, when the night ls
dark, but eapecially when a fine raln is
falllng, multitudes of traveling birds
are heard. They will call often, doubt-
lesa for the purpose of keeping near
each other; and often great numbers of
them bound agalnst the windows of
liginhoubes, Thus Gatke Maa observed
that on Oct. 285, 1882, from 10 o'clock at
night till the next morning golden-
crested wrens bumped like snowflakes
sgainst the lighthouse of Heligoland,
and that on the following day golden-
crested wrens sat on every sguare foot
of Hellgoland. Toward the end of the
summer, along Into the fall, it was not
a rare oconrrence on dark nights to
see, through the light of streat lamps,
birds fiying over inland citles, The ex-
perienced observer recognlzes by its onll
the curlew and the strand-snipe, sea-
swallow and seagull, occasionnlly hears
even the flap of their wings, But no
bird Is visible In the darkness. On dark
nights no stara appear; then it la that
the straying bLird loses his way. The
stars are the most plausible guldes to
birds in thelr migrations, But only the
future can tell us whether they really
serve In that capaoity.
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St Lous, Cincinnati, New York

~and Boston.

‘tha Beantifal Mohawk Vallm

and the Hudson."
Lev Bt. Louls, 12 00 Noen
Ar Indianapolis 65 pm
Ar Cinelnnati 104 pm
Ar Cloveland 220 am
Ar BuRtalo 600 m
Ar Now York 630 pm
Ar Boaton P0G pm
Buperd alpments. Wagner Blsepine
and Dining Cars.
INAUVGURATED

BEPTEMBER 30 VIA

BI& FOUR ROUTE.

Lake Bhore and Now York Central
Railroads,

R 0. McCORMICK, Pass, Trafflc Mgr.
D. B. MARTIN, Gen. Puss. & Tieket Agt.

CINCINNATL

CALIFORNIA!

Is eurBlesping Car Rate on the Phillipps
Rock Island Tourlst Excurlons, frow
Kansas City and kindred distant cities on
the routs of this car, to San Franclsco asd
Loa Angeles. The cars have upholstared
spring seats, are Pullman bulld, sad sp
pointments perfect.

You have a apecial manager on the eu
all the way, and excumlons run once «

wesk, Jaaving Kansaa City every Friday. |
| Bave money by taking thls popular mode |
| of traval

Address for full particulars.

A. H. MOFFET,

% 8.-W. P. A, Kanass City, Mo

S50, SEBASTIAN, 0. P. A, Bhiespp
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CHAPTER XVI.

A MIDNIGHT VISITOR,

Al ‘( OW all this time,

) while the tragi-com-
edy was belng
played & these
three suburban vil-
| Jas, while on a com-
- .monplace stage love
and humor &nd
lights and shadows
were so gwiftly suc-
ceeding each other,
.and while these
three famlilies,
drifted together by fate, were shaping
ench other's destinles and working out
in thelr own fashion the strange, intri-
cate ends of human life, there were
human eyes which watched over every
stage of the performance, and which
were keenly ecritical of every actor on
it. Across the road beyond the gréen
palings and the close-cropped lawn, be-
hind the curtains of thelr ecreeper-
framed windows, sat two old ladles,
Miss Bertha and Miss Monica Willlams,
looking out as from & private box at all
that was being enacted before them.
The growing friendship of the three
familles, the engagement of Harold
Denver with Clara Walker, the engage-
ment of Charles Westmacott with her
slater, the dangerous fagcination which
the widow exerclsed over the Doctor,
the preposterous behavior of the
Walker girls and the unhappiness
which they had caused their father, not
one of these ineldents escaped the
notlee of the two malden ladles. Bertha
the younger had a smile or a algh for
the lovers, Monlca the elder a frown or
a shrug for the elders. Every night
they talked over what they had seen,
and thelr own dull, uneventtul life took
a warmth and a ocoloring from their
nelghbors as & blank wall reflects a
beacon fire.

And now It was destined that they
should experience the one keen sensa-
tion of thelr later years, the one mem-
egmble incldent frogn which all future in-
cidents should be dated.

It was on the very night which sue-
ceeded the events which have just been
parrated, when suddenly into Monica
Williams' head, as ahe tossed upon her
sleepless bed, there shot & thought
which made her sit up with a thrill and

a Ensp

“Bertha,” sald she, plucking at the
ghoulder of her sister, “'I have left the
front window open.”

“No, Monlca, surely not.” Bertha sat
up also, and thrilled In sympathy.

“I am sure of it. You remember I had
forgotten to water the pots, and theén I
opened the window, and Jane called me
apout the jam, and 1 have never been
in the room since.'

“Good graclous, Monica, It Is & mercy
that we have not been murdered In our
Yeds, There was a house broken into
at Forest Hill last week. Shall we go
down and shut it

“f dare not go down alone, dear, but
it you will come with me, FPut on your
slippers and dressing gown. /We do not
need a ecandle, Now, Bertha, we will
go down together.

Two Mttie white pnichbs
vaguely through the darkness,
stalrs orenked, the door whined,

moved
the
and

‘they were at the front room window,

Monlea closed it gently down, and

fastened the snib,

“What a beautiful moon!" sald she,
Jooking out. “We can see as clearly as
If It were day., How peaceful and qulet
the three houses are over yonder! It
geems quite sad to see that “To Let! ogrd
ypon number one. I wonder how num-
her two will llke thelr golng. For my
part I could better spare that dreadful
woman at number three with her short
skirts and her snake. But, oh, Bertha,
look! look!! look!!!" Her volce had fal-
ten suddenty to a quivering whisper and
she was pointing to the Westmacotta'
house. Her sister gave a gasp of hor-
ror, and stood with a cluteh at Monica's
arm, staring in the same directlon.

There was a light in the front room,
a slight, wavering light such as would
be glven by a amall candle or taper,
The blind was down, but the light
shone dimly through. Outside In the
girden, with his figure outlined agalnst
the luminous square, there stood 4 man,
his back to the road, his two hands upon
the window ledge, and his body rather
bent as though he were trylng to peep
in past the blind. So absolutely still
and motionless was he that In spite of
the moon they might well have over-
Jooked him were it not for that tell-tale
light behind.

“@Good heaven!"
a burglar,”

But her sister set her mouth grimly
and shook her head. *““We shall see,”
she whispered. "It may be something
worse."

Swiftly and furtively the man stood
suddenty erect, and began to push the
window slowly up. Then he put one
knee uypon the sash, glanced round to
pee that all was aafe, and climbed over
into the room. As he did so he had to
push the blind aside. Then the two
spectators gaw where the llght came
from. Mrs. Westmncolt was standing,
as rigld na a statue, In the center of
the room, with a lighted taper in her
right hand, For an instant they caught
a glimpse of her stern face and her
white collar. Then the blind fell back
into positlon, and the two figurea dlsap-
pearad from thelr view,

“Oh, that dreadful woman! oried
Monlca. “That dreadful, dreadful wom-
an! She was walting for him. You saw
It with your own cyes, sistar Bertha!'

“Hysh, ddkr, hush And listen!” sald
her more <haritable companion. They
pushed thelr own window up once more,

gasped Bertha, “it is

&Y _A.CONAN DOYLE

and watched from hehind the curtains,

For a-long time all was sllent within
the house. The light still stood motlon-
less anm though Mrs, Westmacott ré-
malned rigidly in the one position, while
from time to time a shadow passed In
front of it to show that her midnight
visitor was paclng up and down In
front of her. Once they saw his outline
clearly, with his hands oulstretched as
if In appeal or entreaty. Then suddenly
there was a dull sound. a cry, the nolse
of a fall, the taper was extinguished,
and a dark figure fled In the moonlight,
rushed across the garden, and vanished
amld the shrubs at the farther side.

Then only did the two old ladies un-
derstand that they had looked on whilst
& tragedy bhad been ennoted. “Healp!"
they eried, and "Help!" in thelr high,
thin volces, timldly at fiest, but gather-
Ing volume as théy went on, until the
Wilderness rung with their shrieks.
Lights shone In all the windows oppo-
site, chaing rattled, bars wers unshot,
doors opened, and out rushed friends to
the rescue, Harold, with a stick; the
Admiral, with his sword. his grey head
and bare feet protruding from elther
end of a long brown ulster; finally, Doc-
tor Walker, with a poker, all ran to the
help of the Westmacotts. Thelr door
had been already opened, and they
erowded tumultuously Into the front
room.

Charles Westmacott, while to hig lips,
wis kneeling on the floor, supporting
his aunt's head wpon his knee. She lay
outstretehed, dressed in her ordinary
c¢lothes, the extinguished taper still
grasped In hér hand, no mark or wound
upon her—pale, placld and senseless,

“Thank God you are come, Doctor,"
sald Charles, looklng up. “Do tell me
how she is, and what I should do,"

Doctor Walker knealed heglde her, and
passed his left hund over her head,
while he grasped her pulse with the
right.

“She has had a terrible blow,” sald
he, “It must have been with some blunt
weapon, Here I8 the place behind the
ear. But she Is & woman of extraor-
dinary physleal powers, Her pulse is
full and slow. There s no stertor. It Is
my bellef that ghe I8 merely stunned,
and that she s In no danger at all."*

“Thank God for that!"

“We must get her to hed. We shall
carry her upstairs, and then T shall send
my girls in to her. But who has done
thia?"

“Some robber,” sald Charlea, “You
gee that the window Is open, She must
have heard him and ¢ome down, for she
wan always perfectly fearless, 1 wish
to goodness she had called me.”

"But she was dreaged.”

“Sometimes ahe sits up very late.”

“I dia sit up very Iate" sald a volee.
Bhe had opened her eyes, and was blink-
Ing at them In the lamplight. *“A villaln
came In through the window and struck
me with a life preserver. You can tell
the police 50 when they come. Also that
it was a little fat man. Now, Charles,
glve me your arm a&nd I shall go up-
Blalrs"

But her spirit was greater than her
strength, for, as she staggered Lo her
feet, her head swam round, and she
would have fallen again had her nephew
not thrown his arms Around her, They
carried her upstairs among them and
1ald her upon the bed, where the Doctor
watched beside her, while Charles went
off to the pollee-statlon, and the Den-
vers moutded guard over the frightened
malds.

e .
CHAPTER XVII.

IN P'ORT AT LAST.

AY had broken be-
fore the several den-
izens of the Wiider-
ness  had  all  pe-
turned to  thelr
homes, the pollee
finlshed thelr In-
quirles, and al
come back to fis

normal gulet, Mra,
Westmacott had
been left sleeping
peacefully with a
small chloral draught to steady her
nerves and a bandkerchlef sonked In
arnlea bound round her head. IL was
with some surprise, therefore, that the
Admiral recelved a note from her about
ten o'clock, asking him to be good
enough to step In to her. He hurried in,
fearing that she might have taken some
turn for the worse, but he was reassured
to find her silting up In bed, with Clara
and Jda Walker In attendance upon
her, She had removed the handker-
chief, and had put on a lttls cap with
pink ribbong, and o maroon dressing-
jaoket, daintily fulled at the neck and
sleaves,

“My dear friend,” sald she as he en-
tered, "I wish to make a last few re-
marks to you, No, no,” she continued,
laughing, as she saw a look of dismay
upon his face, “I sball not dream of
dying for at least another thirty years.
A woman should be ashamed to die be-
fore she I8 seventy. 1 wiah, Clara, that
you would ask your father to step up.
And you, Ida, just pass me my clgar-
ettes, and open me a bottle of stout.”

“Now then,” she continued, as the
Doctor jolned thelr party. "I don't quite
know what I ought to say to you, Ad-

mifal. You want some very plaln
gpeaking to"
“OPon my waord, ma'am, T don't know

what you are talking about.”

“Thé ldea of you at your age talking
of going to sea, and leaving that dear,
patient little wife of yours Al home, who
has seen nothlng of you all her 1! It's
all very well for you. You have the life,
and the change, and the excltement,
but you don't think of her eéating her
heart out in a dreary London lodging.
You men are all the same.'™

(70 mE CONTINUED,)

Women and Cowsn
Mr. Grumps—Why in creation do
women always call a cow “he”? Mrs,
Grumps—I presume it's because cows
always get so'cross and ugly with
women,

‘Timely Warning.

The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established
* _ in 1780) has led to the placing on the market
many misieading and unscrupulous imitations
of their mame, labels, and wrappers. Walter
Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu-
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and 0o
A Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are '
used in their manufactures.
| Consumeérs should ask for, and be sure that
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods.

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited,
DORCHESTER, MASS.
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Don't Tobacco
Spit and Smoke
Your Life

Y Go buy and try & box to-day. It
ooste only 81, Your own drugglst i
will guarantee s cure or money re- |
funded. Booklet, written guarantee of cure §
and sample frese. Addreasa nearest office. §

THE STERLING REMEDY CO.
CHICACO.  MONTREAL, CAN. NEW

attlu onre constipation. Purely la,

,r druggists everywhers, (umn to cure, %

GISGIIETS

the food for all such.

How many pale folk
there are! People who
have the will, but no power
to bring out their vitality;
people who swing like
a pendulum between
strength and weakness—
so that one da} s work
causes six days’ sickness! |
People who have no life '
for resisting disease—thin people, nerveless, delicate !

The foog for all such men, women, or children is Scort’s
Emuision. The hypophosphitcs combined with the oil
will tone up the system, give the blood new life, improve
the appetite and help digestion. The sign of new life will
be a fattening and reddening, which brings with it strength,

comfort and good-nature,
Br 1ure you pot Scott’s Eimuleion when you wand if and ast a cheap rwbstitule,

Scott & Bowne, New York. All Druggists. goc. and $u.




